THE    CAPTURE
the enemy. Joan used strong language: at her trial it
was intimated that she had denied God and threatened
to have Bournel drawn and quartered; she replied that
those who said so must have misunderstood her, since
she never swore, but in her fury she may easily have
expressed her opinion of the man with more emphasis
than she was aware.
Her followers, less able to bear disappointment than
she, drifted away in search of more profitable employ-
ment elsewhere, leaving her with only her faithful
personal following, probably not more than a hundred
in all; d'Aulon, the chaplain, Pasquerel, her brother
Pierre and her two pages were still amongst the number.
She retreated to Crepy-en-Valois, a few miles to the
south-west of Soissons, hoping to pick up recruits, but
there she heard, on the 22nd, that the Burgundians were
already in front of Compiegne, and at once resolved to
hurry back into the town.
Some of her men protested, urging that they were too
few to pass through the besieging army, but she gaily
overruled them with, "By my faith, we are enough.
I am going to see my good friends in Compiegne." She
did not yet know that the Duke of Burgundy, with a
sudden change of plan, had concentrated his whole
force on the far side of the Oise, nor would it have
mattered to her if she had, for she proposed to circum-
vent him by one of those daring night marches which
she and la Hire alone of the captains of the age had the
nerve to attempt.
She left Crepy at midnight. A large part of her way
led through the forest, along rutted trails that lost them-
selves entirely in the gloom, yet she covered fifteen odd
miles in a little over four hours and led her little band
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